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CONTARINI FLEMING:

happiness. JL prayed to Heaven to grant me a man-child.
I felt a lively confidence that he would be choicely gifted.
I resolved to devote myself entirely to his education. My
imagination wandered in dreams of his perfect character,
of his high accomplishments, his noble virtues, his exalted
fame. I conceived a philosopher who might influence his
race, a being to whom the regeneration of his kind was
perhaps allotted.

My thoughts had rendered me unconscious of the hour ;
the sun had set without my observation ; the growing
twilight called me to myself. I looked up ; I beheld in the
distance Alceste. I was surprised, displeased, alarmed, I
could not conceive anything more imprudent than her
coming forth in the evening, and in her situation. I ran
forward to reprimand her with a kiss, to fold her shawl
more closely round her, and bear her in my arms to the
house. I ran forward speaking at the same time. She
faintly smiled. I reached her. Lo! she was not there!
A moment before she was on the wide sands. There was
no cavern near which she could have entered. t I stood
amazed, thunderstruck. I shouted ' Alceste !'

The shout was answered. I ran back. Another shout;
Tita came to me running. His agitated face struck me
with awe. He could not speak. He seized my arm. and
dragged me along. I ran to the house. I did not dare to
inquire the cause. Lausanne met me at the threshold.
His countenance was despair. I started like a bewildered
man; I rushed to her room. Tet, I remember the group
leaning round her bed. They moved aside. I saw Alceste.
She did not see me. Her eyes were closed, her face pale
and changed, her mouth had fallen.

'What,' I said, 'what is all this? Doctor, doctor, how
is she?'

The physician shook his head.

I could not speak.    I wrung my hands, more from the